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JOB DEPARTMENT.

Book and Blank Work, Circulars, Letter
Tonds, Bill Hewls, Cards and every deseviption
Work, execated with dispatch apd iu the

t style of the nrt.
7 e entire new outfit of Types, Presses,
 Machinery, together with a foree of compws-
Viltall workmen, we feel that our G-
eeoml o those of no other establish-

WL o ol ploee.

——— e e S EEECE———
MY WIFE AND F.

A% ky of azure, a hit of heaven,
Au hour of Lliz= to mortals given,
A chureh, a dainty dress by my sule,
A solemnn service, n Kise—a bride.
Yhen thronging friends,
A last good-by;
Anid =0 we were marriel—
My wife amd L.

Long =ours of rapture, long days of joy,
Fime passing mnbecded--without alloy,
. When evervihing looks its best,
v in Antuwmn’s glory dresaml;
No thought of trouble,
No care, no sigh,
For we are <o happy -~
My wife amld L.

A slow awakening, ns from & drenm,
Diriftiug agnin into Hfe-work's stream,
A dittle respite from toil, nml then
The workl, its hopes sl fears agning
But s home and » love b

comin
nuve
increasing =

and beauty,” she exclaimed,
the rollm\'il’ng morning, with her husband
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tinuing their wdver-

to he deeeived so—but heigh-ho! =o it
will he to the end of time, while there's
sin _and sorrow and s in the
world.”*
The night before the fete, s grand ar-
ray of carriages drove up the principle
avenue in front of Hazlew Villa.
I'wilight had gone, and various servants
stood near with torches to light them
along to the house. The windows were
‘li'\lmldlng witih lllllgl.:lmjnammﬁ.!and Lady
alden, who purposely delayed
till every thing was completed,
from room to room with ever

urprise,
“Lam sure this world is a world of joy
as she stood

it one of the bay windows, looking out

Thint shall lnst for aye, upon the trees garlanded with flowers,

For now we are settied—
My wife and L i

As hours vanishied in time's quick flight, 1

Andd vur life's fair morning grows o bight,

As carking earewwith our (Heasures stuy,

Al our benids n b
of «hadl love inerease 1

As the dayvs go by}

Amil we live lor each other--

My wife and 1.

— -

HE LEADS US ON. I

He lenls us on,
By paths we did not Koow,
Upward He leads us, though our steps e slow,
Though oft we fint and falter oo thie way,

and the pavilion extended on the

we gigh some times and ltm’g
¢ streaked with silver gray; | thing, we know not what?*

een,
t= sheeny gloss fluctnating with the
notion of the soft, cool air.  “Why do
for some-
#he eontin-
“Why do we have such flashing,
heart

el

evil thoughts, that seem to =et the
on fire, and make the brain burn with

he fear of lm;’n'utllug evil. Last night
felt all this.’
“Nonsense, it was because you were

fatigued,” said the baronet, soothi
leading her
which she saw groups of young girls

ngly,
to another window, hqom

Though storn fand darEuess ofl olseure the day; \\'ea\'iug Aowers into wreaths md bo-

Y et when the eloads are gone
We know he lewds o= o,

He leads us on H.II(',
fade.”

Thyough the unguiet years;
Fast nﬁ our dreamlnnds, hopes, doonhits and fears,
He gnides our steps.  Fhrough all the tangled
e .
Ol siny of sorrow, aml o'er olowded days
We know His willfis done;

Anil spill He lesds os on. cried

Awl He, at last,
Aflter the weary strite,— It
Afier the restiess feverwe eall life,—

and then she laughed to think
siuge she had then, or ever had for
weeping.

quets,

“Flowers are beautiful things,” she
’mu:-aingly, “but how sooen they

“You are determined not to be pleas-

ant, my love."”

“Oh, yes, I am pleased, delighted,”
the lady, her eyes full of tears;

how little

“It is usweet river,” ghe said

After the drenriness, the aching pain,— ., | pointing to the water, touched by the

‘Lhe wayward strogghes which bave proved in
vakn—
Afterall our toils are past,
Will give us rest ot bast.

_—— e

MARIAM.

IV.

BIRTH-1AY FETE.,

v
THE a4

ed with almost marked respect—Lady

tirst rays of the rising sun.

“Yes, a fige river,” rejoined her hus-

band, coldly.

“‘But then the idea that in some part of

it xome poor wreich may have slept for | the gilt box—Ilay spices an

ears-——cold and slimy—wrung: e
“Eleanor, you are incorrigable,” ex-

slnimed the baronet, in a voice so loud

My love,” he added, in a softer

tone, “why will you talk on such hor-| ful sound in my

Walden truly repeating that education | pid themes, on - this morning of our

after all wus the only leveller; that mere

who could help respecting this poor
nurse girl, my dear,” she added, “with 5
her plain dress and wwmssuming habits
better than that frippery thing, Lady
Hoozle, who was so ignorunt that she
could’nt spell three lines correetly.”?

In the mean tinie great preparations
were going on for the fete at Hazlewood.
Orders were being constantly despatehed
from Waldenwold to varions bankers,
confectioners, perfuomers, florists—eards
of invitation delicionsly scented were af-
terwards sent to all the “wonld-he de-

n

h

where about here—do you know you look

busy at Huzlewool—gardeners were
busy, porters were busy ; great hampers
stood ut the doors surrounded by serv-|,
ants who were busy looking at them. |’
Great paresis were being unpacked in-
side. On wide tubles stond silver and
glugs-ware. Underneath dressers lazily
reposed wine-hottles, in all the glory of |
cobwebs und dust, rejoicing in the light d
for the first time In forty years., Cato,
the butler's man, was very gravely tel-
ling « lirtle

him to be “imperent’” there, "cause it tl

‘twant no place to be imperent in—at the | b
same time steadying himself by a broom-

strike himinthe face. A bottle that had |t

burst its wire,and was weeping at the acy | Ve -
cident, might have covered the floor with &he would never look at me as she does 3’

ita tears if Cato hud’nt benevolently dried and walking uneasily up and down the
mouth | apartment, the baronet settled his

them and then wiped his
with his linen jacket-sleeve, stood with a ti

few specks of white froth running down plied himself desperately to his tollet.

its sides. To_that, undoubtedly, the lit-
tle boy with ragged tronsers owed his | %
moral lecture—a  lecture

ragged jacket sald a2 he turned to & com-

panion, ‘“Jim, it thut old fellow had

en me uny

walked into him guicker nor he

that old bottle.” %
Ware was therealzo, for none but she |1

into

conld contrive the little conveniences of | 1adies, the sweet child went admirably

ler lady’s toilet chamber. And Ruth |t
was algo there, having been sent in the
carriage with her charge, who needed an
airing.
tle bed hastily
coachman, a handzome but under-sized
fellow, was explaining
genteel stranger the erest on the arms of
the carriage,

Ruth left the honsckeeper and saun-
tered through the bemtiful rooms, | B
Heaps of ﬂpﬂ-lulur lay on either side, |1
remly for transport into the niches in-
tended for them., Herestood a rosewood

t]

sofa half nupacked, showing the erimson | PARY when youn
was

sutin that composed its covering—there
in bonrds a grand piano, that *my Luly*
haill  herselt ordered from Germany.
Here, rearing hiz proud head, gtood n
superb rocking-horse for *my young
lord,” who was at present _constantly
with the mother of his noble father, but 3
who was expected with her to rejoin his d

i

parents at Hazlewood—there an elegant that he tumbled from his seat and made

sort of cradle, coverved with gilding and | ©
made in the form of & huge cockle-shell
—in faet, g0 many were the new things,

that . could hurdly wet through their |onet’s mother and his youn
B, N : ¥ & O news that “the venerabiy

e lady
all thiz, and stitl went on till shie came to | 1enly fullen fnto afainting—tft justasshe
was prepared, and on coming to, had
sent immediately for the baronet and his
There the lady's | 1y to receive her blessing before it was
too late—as she had evidently but a few

enumeration. Ruth gazed langnidly at
a large front room on the second floor,
intended for the sléeping chamber of the
baronet and his lady,
mald found her looking out gloomily on

: y 1e Aimee’s birth-day ¥
distinetions of rank fadéd before B—“As | giyven me the blues.”

ear,” returned his wife; “I
uch queer thoughts and fancles all

vived thoughts of the old story, and so
10
Don’t let my foolish conduct wor
Come now, I'll try with all my might to}.
1"l go to baby and superin- | ing |
tend her robing, so don’t give one un-
usy thought for me,” and awa
ried, leaving her hnsband pallly
hensive, guzing as if he were
own some infernal depth, from the win-
ow toward the stunted elm.

e cheerful.

boy in raggel tronsers” who | ditered and chilling, “why do we do
had'nt spoken, that twould’nt do for deeds that haunt us like

balance in some measure the harm I may

handie that threatened every moment to | 1ave done her fumily, but, egad, if ever
1R ". n irenianed Y maomen hm wAR ‘dﬂvll it t ] t{ ¢ ]

which must | ous breakfust was served ‘in the
have made impression, judging by what | hall. Several bands in attendance
most ravishing melodies,

iv- | occasionally over the sun as if to eool h
more of that slung, [Ell a |4rdor, yet not disguise his splendor.
ﬁm Nothing was ever seen, so sal
hody, so beautiful as the day, apd the

rapturons Kisses, and loud eongratula- i
iong, so composedly and naturally, with-

The babe was sleeping on a lit- | 0ut evincing the slightest inclination to
contrived for her; the | Whimper—looking placidly upon every-

i | heard to say, were he sure of Buch a
10 some 3
0 homd TRee s\'eet—:mlu:e’d, gmiling, handsome baby |

uncommon
no deseribing the enthusiasm of the com-

itated jokes, the sly and cunning noth-
ings, Suffice it to say that the company
were in the height of unparalleled joy,
when a
he horse

senger had come—not to bring the bar-

You have actually

“Why, 1 eould hardly half: it, my
ave had

ight. 1 wish Ruth had never told me

that story of her twin sister drowning

ersell’ in this river—only think '—some-

like a ghost?"” she cried, quite startled
t the changin
ace, and your

color of her husband’s
b bnd IIBI like ice. Banll'y
fun so foolish—but this morning baby’s
urse looked so wretched, and 5nt re-

r the smoment 1 felt uneasy, that's all,
ou.

she hur-
d, appre-

“Great God!” he exclaimed, in a voice

pale rs
wough life? T thought in giving Ruth
1is pluce and caring for her, 1 should

rks in that girl's
It must be that she knows me—or

cogita-
ons by an emphatic whistle, and ap-

Carriages began in the early mornin
» bring the lﬁﬁllﬁ guests, amlya. snmpng

Clouds sw

every-
ttle Ludy Aimee. Caressed by lords and

wrough all the persecution of hugs and

¥, that a certain bachelor earl was

s that he would get married himself.
The dinner—but there is no deseribing
ow really grand it was; how exaltedly
1ierry the Fueats became, nor how “uun-

y tipsy the servants. There is
Lady Aimee’s health
drank—nor the beauty of the decor-
tions—the bright faces, the unpremed-

post-chaise, ay
in a violent foam, and the
river go full of ale, or news, on both,

very body uncomfortable,
Instantly all was confusion—for a mes-

eir; but
had sud-

)
the wide, varying propect of rich valley hours to live.”

—upland with vivers meandering—low
land where kine were hrowsing, and
the wide sheet of water
few tiny cralt were pushing their way
ugalnst the strong current. !

“See!” exclaimed Ruth, violently agi- |1
tated, “‘that
down there was the very spot,” L

Walden
whereon some | felt not the least concerned to leuve it
with its nurse, though had she marked

Many and many charges did Lad
ve Ruith nboutrgtfw baby. Sh{

he wild, haggard look on Ruth’s face,
mrticularly the purplish rimm abont her

s the water—and there— | eyves, she might have demurred. But no-

wily noticed it in the general habbub,

Ware looked her in ‘the tace inguip- [and the young mother came back for the

ingly. s

“f tell you it's just there—there where |1
the el is broken hall way from where |!
the willows run down to the water's
edge—there her clothes were found—and |
there she must have planged in”’

“For heaven's sake don’t tell my
mistress ! exeluimed Ware, with more
than usual envrgy, shudidering as she
spoke—**1 beg you wou't mention it, for

I know she's pervous aud may be o dittle |}
- as it is—how sudden and awful!

superstitions,”

sAye! 1 hope he'll see her,™ suid
Ruth, ina low, musing voice, speaking
as i she had lost all recollection ot
Ware's presence, 88 hndeed she had—1
hope ke'll see her coming up some night
ull dappled with blood—with her hands
stretehed high and dripping—with her
fair hair loating over her shoulders, and
rhat sweet face turning him into stone
ith its glunvez—and rlm]u- he'll hear
fier, 1oo, singing, 18 the Germans say the
dorelie does, singing him w his doom—
oli® §f the dend did huat appear, I wonld
idie, but to come to him.""

“Ruth Goldfinch, are you losing yvour
senses, chilid? 1 believe you are, talking
aud running on e tds gueer manner—
who do you mean by kim/ Don’ you
know this iz the baronet’s room—the
baranet, my muster—the noblest, most
virtwons of lords, who wonld'nt harm o
worm, gmnd whe loves my ludy as his
Rife 2"

Ruth apswaered not—bat gave the wo-
wan so strange o look that she stepped
Tk 8 lew poces, returning it with one
of strong mmazement; then the girl
tanghed hard and dry, tosseild her head,
and move 1 part. Ware down stairs o her
eharge,

“f declave it 1 ain't afvaid of her™
muttered Ware, standing quite still and
gnzing where her form had digsappearad
~—“Lwonder.” she continued, soliloguiz-
Ing—*1 veally mwonder ut my luly's keep-
ing her—wiy the girl i= mud, though for
A crkain ghe does well enongh at thines—
st U'm afeaid we'll (] vue it some day,
for the loss of that sister of hwrs Lias -

for

ng,

expression.
danced in her restless eyes; she

hivd or fourth time to kiss the baby and
repeat her divections and  say that to-
norrow before noon they woull send
‘'or her—she stood still for some sec-
mils and gazeild mournfully into the face

of the child.

“1I'm only glad it ain’t you, sweet darl-
ing,” she murmured, forcing back the
“1 feared—I know not what—but

it seemed as if something wonld hap-

wip to my baby.  Sad enough, indeed,
Now

Ruth, I charge you take good cure of her,

and don't ||ep:'ll=ﬂ her for an instant, I

pray you,don’t. What makes me hate to
leave her s0*" and once, and yet once

again kissing the erowiug babe, she hur-
ried away.

Ruth looked after her with a singular
A wild, exulting light
beld the
baby more closely, and talked to it ag if
she were not really eonscious of what ghe
was saying, looking abstractedly at the
retiring crowd,

“It Is—it is high tide at twelve,” ghe
muttered, I must be rewdy: not for
worklils would I fail, and to-morfrow—
proud deceiver, to-morrow,” she gasped
as ghe said it, “you shall have yonr re-
ward, My pretty babe, I will not kill
you—I will not drown you—but never,
never more shall that proud man look
upon your beuuly—never more—never—
never,"

“Who are you muttering at?' sald
Wure, cormiing forwand, attired in bon-
net and shawl,

“What, nre you going, too?” asked
Ruth, scarcely able to suppress a laugh
of exultation ¥ then changing her man-
ner, she added, “*how lonesome it will be
heepe, pobody but baby and 1.

“Oh, no,” answered Ware, quickly,
“anme of the company's o stay, agnd 1
£hall be only u litle way off, ['m going
tosee an old friend up at Haokleby’s farm
—iid—I1 don't know,”” she added slow-
Iy, “but you might take baby and go
lllm—ill' vour are bn the least afraid to sleep
alone.™

cettled Ler mid. 1o be sure they were

Lwins, and to be sure it was aggravating ! aoguick and anxious mammer, “I never

1 had rather stay,” said Roth, with

:ggew!, returni

et, and anon mutterin,
would run fast enough
was the swiftest and strongest tide in | who had striven in vain to draw her
husband to a seat in the little chamber
The moon rose higher and poured its | whither he had betaken himself, and
afrlvd!'rey rays Into every nook and corner | talk calmly before they disclosed any-
o

aulbilued, half hidden light,
solemnly down upon the dark ve, | groan of despair—hark! what noise
and the liquid h B oo

gli
steal
their fair cheeks against the moss,

o o
fain plant the

the world neither ju
—and feeling as if
reward of heaven for the im

ubcut her
tookup the
face

AL

ing al
ot

with me.”

a word obout my going; Lady
might take it unkind o
there’s

a favor,” she added, tatingly.

pass directly

never light candles; but if you would
shutters o they'll see it when they open
themn in the morning, it’ll be 4 great fa-
vor, yon don’t how great favor,” and

ksg‘ e
“O!if that’s all it can easily be done.
Give me the letter, and mind when you
take off haby's slip, fold it carefully and
put it in the glass box, gilt with flowers,
and place a bit of epiee in it. That
dress eost forty pounds, and that’s more
than you or I could earn in a year, [
know. Now good night—plenty here to
keep you company,” she added, point-
ing to a few couple promenading
slowly through the grounds, djseuulnﬁ
the quuﬂywht::g\ whethi er, after all, it
an 50 improper to light the
lamps in the branches, “just to see how
they would look, you know,” and keep
_f?ﬁg’ndfi?hmm togl]ay. The ma-
of the company thought not, as
the baronet had left no ordeurf,hand at:) as
Ruth passed up stairs with her ¢ 5 &
little crowd collected on the steps and
balcony in front, and in the avenue, to
m the v:lnys?ery of touching off the lights
previously prepared with some com-
bustible fluid.
The babe had fallen asleep in Ruth’s
arms. She laid it on its little couch, and
for a moment irresolutely fin the
costly clasps of gold. ‘““Ha, Ha, take off
baby’s slip—fold it carefulls—put it in
myrrh be-
tweel:j: its rolm":i muue;ed Ruth, in
moeking irony—*“it cost fo u
didit? Iknow what cost mg Enntg:i

or the next—ecost—but stop, that @read-

thelh‘n Ildn;r;_ilt? Nm let it be—let
go et eve. remain just
as it s, it will eat all the goener." }

Going to the door, she rang for a sery-
ant, requesting that if anybody spoke of
thaba{:iurwuhedtosee it, to suy that
Lady Walden never allowed it to be dis-
turbed—and to admit no one.
thing she did was to write a short note,
seal and superscribe it, and then she dis-
with a bundle which

laid upon the floor, and sat herself

down by the bedside of the unconscious
babe,

up before to-morrow, after morn-
enough.” she was qui-
that the tide
one—how it

looking | the country.

room left in shadow by the

It looked

of the river., It
(!E‘I;Iwuaj the distant hill-tops, and

kisses from the coy lilies, leanin

But Ruth- sat brooding over

idol, so she toa
hatred in her soul m
of remorse, and

ngs.
ft grew near the hour of twelve. She

arose and opened the bundle, taking
therefrom several articles and spreading
them about. Firstshe rubbed a substance
in her hair that gave it a silvery white- | man, in such excess of agony, that the
/| ness—then so transformed her face with | veteran’s uplifted arm sank to kis side,

limning and some sort of wash, that it [and he gazed with vague, wonderin

soon resembled that of some looks, mechanically repeating, ‘‘the let-

She next fastened a miserable-

ng,
locﬁdng cap under her chin—chan
her tattered

gkirt and much worn eclogs—ti

goldin a litile handkerchief and hid it | standing outside the door, whither they
E::aon—and thus equipped | had retreated, sobbed as if their little

nts for a gown ﬁg

ed some

vily slee chil 105€
locked alrm:mas(:y oumrpoe-llked, in the
moonlight, and cautionsly move-

and soon reached

pleasure boat was usually kept fastened
to the bank., ‘T'his she unloosed, kissed
the babe plsslonnlnl‘w;aaltnid a thick cloth
in the bottomof the %

thereon, pushed the frail thing out into
the stream, whe=the rapid current took
it, and tike a biruit shot away, and was
soon darting down more swiftl

seemed overcome with

conscience knocked boldly
her heart. But not long did she thus
remaln—she sprang wildly to her feet,
ifted both hands and her white, ghastly

it for you—I «wore he should suffer—and
—I have Xept my oath.”

v
THE COITTAGE AND THE CASTLE.

The dawn came on with clonds, A
few teams rattled along the country
roud—the smoke curled white und dense
from the chimneys of the distant cottages
—hut the home of old Miles Goldfinch
wore i deserte? look, The garden had
been neglected va late, andthe marigolds
strove to put a cheerful face upon the

crowded down by
quality and homely show.
ever, ap

Soon, how-

looking curly-
sltting on the stone in his
night-gown, began voraclously mastica-
ting u huge plece of brown crust, thus
staylng
Pretty soon 4 sturdy farmer went toward

the well with his bucket, and lustily

swucg the cool, refreshing beverage

from the black depths. Window after

window was thrown up, o the sun just
struggling through the clouds, sent a
solltary spy to reconnoiter within, There
wis notmauch to be seen save the gquaint,
wide, homely old brick heartli—and the
straight-backed chairs ranged each side
of the room—u long pine table in the
center—u little, yellow-washed, wooden
settee in one corner—and now and then
bending over thecrackling firé, a smart-
looking woman, clusping a large baby
to her bosom. thus attending to more
occupations bl one,

As her husband came In, she supertin-
tended filling the kettle—and thed sat
down with s good-humored smile to
weloome two more little ones who ran
in, fresh from sleep, slapping cach other
with great, good humor, and screaming
their mirth alowd.

“Hn you'll wake grandpn,” cried
the mother, smiling and frowning.

ted boy

lisped the elder, “and here heis now."”

feel afraid—besides, I shall have baby

“Just as you please,” added Ware;
“‘and you've no need, you know, to say
Walden
me, and you see

nothing I ean do here, and as I
shall be back in plenty time for the first
»

“You need’nt fear that Jshall mention
it,” said Ruth; “lr—-irm‘ll just do me
ll“

¥You are going to Hackleby’s farm, you
my father’s. By the time
you get there they’ll all be asleep, for they

just glip a letter from me in between the

with tremblin, roess she took alittle
pac from i?ﬁmm I

“Grandpu’s swake—I been in there,”

At that moment an
leaning on a staff,
weak and tremulous gait, his
hand bespoke his great

his presence. On

crowded siienﬂ{vmnbunt hiz knees.
“Where is Jimmy "’ he asked,

postman.
“1 found it under the window

there; see, it’s all wet,”
The old man’s son took the lette
the hand of his boy, and east a

rily exclaimed.

the old father, *“‘poor —once

seemed when were

their old futher, now she’s

:Ehla shaking fi
furrowed ¢ —*‘come, boy,
is it? what does Ruthy say ?"

sudden
tude of her husband,

fore he with a

house. The children

with a strong inclination to cry

ance that w ash

in the fire,

me again—but Rose is reven
well, and pray for me, g
Tather, for gr

ceiving heart to jud

4R

gment.
t you with s

compligh, & weak woman’s will has
You will see the minions of the
and Ity flockin
manding Ruth
she ‘huaﬁ

call her the child-stealer—

oldfinch.

less family, and planted shame an

all

. UTH
““What has she done ¥’ asked the

thing to the old man.
“‘Heaven knows!” he eried, w

that®"’
They flew down the 'stairs.

with blarin
ance shou

of

with this lan to my very

John
ther’s hands—*“I pray you

‘‘Hear,” he shouted, ‘“‘yes, hear!

word
tam‘ . it, wil
John—give me the letter; you said i
from Ruth.” i

ter, my son—the letter.””

fed in his hands. His wife sank wi
also at his feet—and the poor e

hearts were broken.

ment, he seemed bewildered,

Rose—h she

fragments of prayer and

—and forever.

—poor, dear creature—an
did not stay—I shall lose my

lr}:iﬁ:nl:;' girl, gone, too—oh, dear,

attendance upon
Walden,

that Ruth had written the

groans and confusion of the direst
And thus it ran*
BaroNET OF WALDENWOLD —

heurted wretch—look for your
where your base designs— your cru

will find neither.
He crumpled the letter 11p in his

her eye.

the upper servants regandin
tixed und horrified aspects “I am
for the police, and send to Lady

boy by all means.”
and for many days and n

niost ever
body had
er sald, very in the morning
erable little, old wreteh, who beg,

never left her sick chamber.

to the heart to look u
wenrily about her beautiful home.
in u large hox by her bed she kept

breaking heart.

vants  canght the melancholy
house, and every hod

the place of doom. e baronet

aged—his haie began to turn

had ﬂielrl])rmyarmsahouttheneck of

counte
pale before she had

ears,” she added, hold- | doue, the following : while the old man

ing her hands to them—%“let me see— | unconcions of trouble, smiled and looked

“0Oh ? she is dyin, r,dear creature
= pood, I because

way, somewhere before daylight it
Lady Walden for many a long month
It was ru-
mored that all that time she had been de-
lirous, but that now, with a slow step
and white cheek that sinote the baronet
n, she moved

man appeared,
silver hair—his | in
infirmities, 2:5
yet the settled sorrow of that face alone
threw a chill over the warmest heart, so
palpable was it, that even children could
read his suffe , and were silent in
e came, tottering and
pn;il}gg, looking about with the air of a
w » suffering spirit, then slowly
advancing to the great arm-chair, he sat
as slowly down, and essayed to smile a
mournful smile at the children who

tremb-

lingly.
l‘lﬁlyere he is—and—what have you got
my son, n"letter? It's too early for the

where

planted my strawberries,” cried the

ﬁ;u.ng and handsome rogue, swallowin
last mouthful with a tremendous ef-

fort—*‘somebody must have threw it

r from

glance toward his wife as he read the di-
rection. ‘“From Ruthy,” he-involunta-

*““What—eh ? Ruthy did {ou say " eried

I had

two—there she used to sit,” he continued,
pointing on one gide of his knee,
there sat Ruthy. How bright it always

here—and both

‘land

and

they've gone—both of them; the house
looks like & tomb now, it does,” he put
r to wipe a tear from

what

h.z{emwhﬂ:o ttﬁ:r w;.fe of John Goldfinch
sprung eet, htened atthe
d look andmsunmnmbla atti-

She eould not find velce to speak, be-
of despair threw
the letter at his wife and rushed from the
on all this

; for

with their instinctive penetration they
knew trouble had come. The wife and

and altered that she screamed with af- | —cost life—eost read anxions
After Ruth’s stofy, tha 'girl was treat- | fright, she ned with happiness in this world | mother with an

M=

“Dear Fataer—You will never see

Fare-

have brought the cold,' l:ilg-

trong

ROTHERS—
The next | hands and burning souls could not ac-

done.
great

about 3.rt:s1|1:1:l(1h1(;1-£l de-| od to the last

Ie b
ed to a distant land—and if they
it to the
“She would’nt have sleptso well,"mnut- | river—spesk of my poor injured sister's
tered the reckless girl, “If I had not|honor—ask them who stole that and
given herthe drops; it’s a chance if she | health, life and peace away from a

lem

ile-
grief

wife,

ith a
is

Three
quietly Into the green valleys to | men in police uniform had made their
way into the kitchen, and stood there,
t | confronted by the old man, who had
:E:zke of peace—of u calm, holy serenity, | raised himself to his utmost height, and

added to the swelling musle, send-
ing faint but Jdistinet melody over all
the gentle scene, might have awakened | —away! or the old man will tear ye in
in l;ntn innocent heart prayer, praise, and | pieces. What! dare ye—dare ye
rapture,
thoughts eon al only to lost spirits,
6 e, Upite of sme o

defi-

come
hearth ?
My child, my innocent child, a thief and
devotee of some revolting wor-|a murderer—God, God of heaven—if I
ship coolly maims himself to bring favor | go mad look to your lives!”
forward and held his fa-
father, father,
only hear me,” but the old man, no lon-
bear forever after, that horrible con-|ger weak, threw him aside as if he were
gciousness of a revolting sin,quieting con- | & child.
science for the time by false conviction
that she could punish that erime which | accuse Ruth, our innocent Ruth, my no-
nor condemned | ble girl, they aceuse her of murder—by

e should have the | heaven! my heart hasbled over one foul
pious deal- | transgression—but let them breathe the
again, and I will see blood—I will
fains! “Where is the letter,

they

t was

“Father, father,”” groaned the young

But John sat motionless, his face bur-

ng
ren

The old man looked on for motherJ Illlm-
L ohn
ut, opened a back door, and |John, my son,” he asked in a mild and
ealthily continued her winding way | faltering voice,**John, has—has anything
until she found herself by a low, open | happened ?
window reaching inearly to the ground. | back, my gon ¢ Ruth—are they both here?
The revelry, if the enjoyment slightly | then let us return thanks;"” and kneel-
partook of that character, was now go- | ing down theshattered mind poured forth
ing on within doors.
sprang lightly out, took her way | was no longer sane—his mind was gone
along a narrow pm.l‘]' A
the edge of the river where a large

come

titions; he

I

place—and
placed the babe | the baby, the dear innecent little thing
that never did harm, and Ruth, that

aw-
dear,

s oo r‘:i’: tood awmlw-—t.oo awful—what
n | sha 07" an r Ware,al erazy

Ruth could think. For & moment the girl | rushed rmnt!ca]lgm}rom m’xdmt:“ end l&)i’
horror after she | the room next to where her lady was ly-
had done the deed. She fell to the earth, | ing in a fainting fit—then ran from cor-
and there laid in awful silence, while | ner to corner, and finally stopped before
at the door of | the five or six physicians who were in
the unhappy Lady

The barones had not been seen since | 2T¢ Welcomed and honored 'In every cir-
face, exelaiming, “Rose, dear Rose, I did | morning. He had early received the note

in
kind.

Cold-
child
el de-

sertion drove my unfortmnate sister,
Look where the river runs strong and
rapid—Ilook for both her and I where you
Rura GOLDFINCH.

hand

matter—noswithstanding they were quite | violently,muttering betwe::n his teeth,*I
weeds of noxious | knew the devil was In her, Igaw it in

Madman that I wwas, why did 1
red some eign of life within. | provoke my fate¥—my «hild—devil!—
The fromt door}., as opened,and & bright- | oh!—flend, look to your mistress,” he
I es:l].upeawl, and | said, more calmly, a8 he observed one of

, polish him with

Sl

appetite till breakfust time.|den’s, my mother, tell them to keep the

All day und all night they searehed—
hits=—but no
tidings of either Ruth or the child—al-
road was guarded, but no-
n bly, except, the toll-keep-
early

i mis-
her
WHS.

That
all the

little dresses, all the little toys of her
lost. darling, and every morning drew
them forth with ecaressing fingers and a
It was very sad to see
her thus—ud the barenet, too, grown so
moaody und misernble—even the very

Rer-
of the

snid it looked like

mleed

seeted suddenly to grow prematurely

white,

which would have been very s
S0 young a man, if there had not been
his great trouble to account for it.

the memory of the dear lost chil
from her the comfort of enjoying his so-
ciety, and al she
diligently to his educati worn face
told that rer heart was with the dead.

[TO BE CONTINUED.)

ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC BXEN.

BY COL. J. W, FORNEY.
NUMBER XXVIL

Writing about ““public men,” I am not
willlngi to exrcluq;n myself from the op-
portunity of sa something about
the eelebrated womegn who have figured
in American history. Prominent among
my own recollections, was the .versatile
and original Frances Wright, or Madame
Franees I Arusmont, better known
as Fanny Wright, an Englishwoman
who first visited this country in 1818,
1820, and 1825, and died in Cincinnati on
the 2d of December, 1852, 57. She
Soctriuos and e SotrapagRa. agusgs
nes an r extra %

But she had many followers and coad-
Jutors; among them the still living Rob-
ert Dale Owen. The well-known Amos
Gilbert wrote a memoir of her in
three years after her death, entitled “The
Pioneer Woman, or the Cause of Wom-
an’s Rights.”” She was a person of im-
mense e and uncommon v A
The list of her works is something un-
usual. She wrote at called “Alt-
Society and
which ran

into French, published 1820, and re-
blished, with alterations and additions,
n 1821 and 1822; ““A Few 8 in
Athens,” being a translation of a Greek
manuscript found in Herculanewm, amd
a defenze of Epicurean pub-
lished in London in 1822, and IFE:n
in Boston in the same year. were
followed by a course of popular lectures
spoken in all the 1 cities in the
orth, West and South, and printed for
cirenlation and ru throu, six
editions. She was also the r, in
company with Robert Dale Owen, of cer-
tain popular tracts, and in 1844 her bi-
:Frnlphy was published in England, in.
uding her notes and polit letters. 1
ghall always remember the effect pro-
duced by the lectares of this indefatig-
t'al-;le 1:3 re;:lly IE wo,man. as she
ve throug] ensylvania man
Yedrs ago. Cont.roverwdyaml n&nnkag
by the clergy and the press, she main-
tained an undaunted front, and persever-
That she wisa woman of
great mind is established by the number
of her followers, including some of the
best intellects of thecountry,and by the
repeated Fubllcaﬁon and very genseral
Mmﬁﬂn of her tracts and essays, Itis
that when she eame to her death-
bed she recanted the most of her free-

in an old man's path. God be with you
5 mc“},’, love and socialistic theories.

Very different from Fanny Wﬂ%
was the notorious Annie Royall, w
S 1 o S
p n the o .
She was the terror of tgoliﬁcims, and es-
pecially of Con . I can see her
now tramping ugh the halls of the
old Capitol, ulnbrelt}l. in ﬂhand, oy
upon every passer-by, and offering her
book for sale. Any public man who
refused to buy was ccrtain of a severe
philippic in her newspaper, the Washing:
ton Paul Pry, or in that which succeeded
it, The Huntress. ‘“We have the famous
Mrs, Royall here,” writes Justice Story

‘with her new novel, ‘The Tennesse-
ans,” which she has compelled the Chief
Justice and myself to buy to avoid a cas-
muon. I shall bring it home for your

cation.”” She wrote and ted a
g:n deal, but seemed to rely almost en-

ly on her ability to bhc{en private
character. Among her productions
were “Sketches ry, Life and
Manners in the United States,’ published
in 1825; the ““Black Book,” published in
1828, and continued in 1829: and her
“Southern Tour,” the second series of
the “Black Booit,” which appeared in
1830-31; ““The Tennesseans,” a novel,
and “Letters from Alabama’ on various
subjects, in 1830.

rs. Royall's career was a rough one.,
and she seemed to live for the purpose of
revenging her misfortidnes upon others.
She was a native of Vir%nlumaud at an
early age was stolen Indians,
with whom she remained about fifteen
years. BShortly after her release she

& | married a Captain Royall, and removed

to Alabama, where she learned to read
and write, subsequently n%;f up her
residence in Washﬂl::fto . ng atan
4, she was present
during John
$uln%y Adams, General Jackson, Martin
an Buren, Harrison and Tyler, James
K. Polk, Taylor and Fillmore. Her
newspapers were badly printed and
badly written, and her squibs and
stories more remarkable for bitter-
ness than for wit. She was a woman of
Erent. industry and astonishing memory,
ut at last she seemed to tire of a voea-
tion which grew more and more unprof-
itable with better times and sweeter
manners,
'Z(l;here is no bett;ar evidence of th;r Bl:.hl:
and permanent improvements
public press than the between
the lady writers of the prw.ent day and
these two memorable examples. Cor-
respondent, and even editorship, has
risen to a profession among edueated
women in the United States; and with
the exception of a few, who do not find
circulation of scandal or of soeialistic
doctrines in any sense a profitable pas-
time, most of them are generously und
substantially rew . No ny
Wright frightens the proprieties in the
States; no Annie Royall terrifies the
statesmen in the Capital.
The female correspondents of the day

cle. They write

nerally from a con-
scientions love of

ir vocation, and they

preced =
night. and hastily read it amid shﬂek}% are popular because their style is more

spirituelle than the rough rhetorio of the
trained Bohemians. Avolding all scan-
dal, and preserving the delicacy of the
sex, they present a contrast to the start-
lln‘F theories of Fanny Wright and the
rude vituperation of Annie Royall
Their energy and perseverance are mak-
ing journalism and ecorrespondence a
permanent vocation for their sisters.
And as the press grows in influence it
will meed all sorts of auxiliaries, and
none will give it more of the varlety
which is the spice of life than the sparkle,
the wit, the grace, and the impulse of in-
tellectual womanhood.

SPIRITUALISM T BE SCIENTIFIC.
ALLY TESTED.

A BCIENTIFIC TERTING OF MRE. HOME.
The Popular Science Review for July,
which is edited by Mr. Crookes, an emi-
nent chemist, and s Fellow of the Royal
Society, contaius an account by himself
—purtially confirmed and attested by Dr.
Hugging, the eminent astronomer, whose
great and quite recent services in rela-
tion to the astronomical applications of
spectrum analysis have been acknowl-
edged in all quarters, and who Is one of
the most distinguished members of the
Royul Society, und by Mr, Sergeant Cox,
both of whom were present—of some
very curious rriments made on Mr.
Home's asserted physical I's 48 8
medium, as it is called, though of course
no countenance is lent by the experi-
menter or his friends to the hypothesis of
the agency of invisible beings, of swhich
the word ‘medium’ is a remnant.

Mr. Crookes and Mr. Sergeant Cox
hoth seem convinced that these experi-
ments prove the existence of a peeuliar
force which{they call ‘psychie,’ proceed-
ing directly frowm the nervous system of
specinlly constitnued persons, and which
is exerted independently of the musou-
lar systew—probably propagateild, sug-
gests Mr. Sergeant Cox, ‘who, as the least

remarkable

The
only creature who seemed alive to life i
inii joy wasthey Lord Henry—but
tho Lady Walden loved her  SElL

ed herself

sclentifie, is the rashest of these specu-
rremedige. of vari iunst:nalty o 1
ous enve!
the human structure’ which B?-
has discovered.
Dr.H the most eminent secien-
tific man of the three, is by far the most
cautious reserved in his statements.
He gives In his general adherence to Mr.
Crookes’ accounts of the experiments:
‘your proof appears to me to contain a
correct statement of what took place in
my presence at your house;” but as to
one of the most curious facts involved ir.
it—namely, that an on continued
to float about ‘without any visible sup-
f)ort' in the co(gj:;r wire contrived
or it by Mr. kes, after Mr. Home's
hand had been entirely withdrawn, and
under these circumstances to play musical
airs without being touched by anr hand,
Dr. H states that his position at
the table did not permit him tobe a wit-
nessto the withdrawal of Mr. Home’s
hand from the accordion, though he
writes to Mr. Crookes that ‘such was
stated at the time to be the case by your-
selfand by the m sitting on the
other side of Mr. Home.” He madds ‘the
experimen to me tochow the im-
portance of her investigation; butl
wish it to be understood that I express
no opinion as to the cause of the phenom-
ena which took .

Huggins’ evidence is of the great-

Dr.
1833, | er Jw sofar as it goes, from the
greatmnnnﬂrmne with which he

ves it. He appears to confirm gener-
pttl'ile accuracy of lge r:}oi:egF de-
8¢ on, exeept as to performances
of the caged accordion when Mr, Flome's
e e s e S T
oes not ex nis as going
further than to justify and even show
‘the ce’ of further investigation.
Even from such a witness as Dr.
H%lm is remarkable testimony.
what was the precise nature of the
facts to which, s ng them to be
amBlry authe; ll:f future tests, such
as Dr. Hugging wou as satie-
faciory, these experiments polnt?  Itis
this—that in presence of certain

mmmm Fm, l,; L e

true, de-
pend on the , ar on the
er of will, or on the nervous gendibility—

In a word on what they do depend—is at

Fmsental.lnmm of speculstion), a
orce develops itself w produces,
without contaet, many of the results of
muscilar effort, and some of the results
of muscular effort by a trainea
musical taste and ear. For example, Mr.
Crookes (all of whmwtgstma;hln% had
been prepared ut slightest |
know_lﬁ on Mr. Home’s Mr.
Home tﬁl!t. for the first w when
e mahogan Kbm;dhgm)fz:g fong
a \ree
y nineand o f inches wide an
one inch thick, one end of which rested
on u firm table, and the other was sup-
ﬁ;t:.l by a ‘:lprin balance hanftng
asubstantial tripod stand,” with a
‘self-registering index’ attached. Thus
any pressare exerted on this board atany
mfn.tmam: to the balance than the spot
where it was supported on the table,
tended to depress theend supported by
the balance to ap extent and registered
the index—the board moving round
table-su; end as round s ful-
crum. Mr. Crookes, to test the balance
stood on one foot at the end of the board
nearest to the table, and Dr. H
&aid that the whole weight of his

then ap (140 pounds) only sank the
index e other end fto an amount

- | equivalent to one and one-half pounds if| jeg heguty—the

:EB’Bedmthehnhnoeeudwhen he stood
: and to two nds when he jerked

up and down. . Home, sittting in a

"’l FER mlg,m! hounds | £ Mrs. Story, on the Sth of March, 1827, | low easy chair, simply applied his fingers | oo} 05

lightly to the exact point where the board
on the table (g0 that even hard
pressure would have only had the effect
of securing the fulerum instead of de-
e other end of the mahogany
),and under these conditions the
op, te end was depressed by an amount
which wvaried, as if in waves, befween
three and one-half pounds aud siz pounds,
which was the maximum attained.

This experiment was in some respects
the most carious, as being the one which
was in every respect the most above-
board—both’ literally and morally—and
y fully attested by

Dr. Hu, ae well as by Mr. Sergeant
Cox mmf’(:mm l;l;pﬂlﬂ] often
enough in the presence competent

witnesses, it would undoubtedly show
the real existence of some new force not
due to muscular exertion.
The other t was made with
an accordion imaprisoned in a drum:
cage of Mr. Crookeés’ own invention, the
cage being madeof laths of wood and
ozfper wire to prevent access from out-
the fable, aud though Mr. Sergeant Cox
e table, a r. t Cox
and Mr.’Cmm m:a have
e Jalice et ke e ki B
ey to be very guaran-
ties that Mr, Home was not juggling,
there can hardly be so much oon%enoe
placed in the reality of the facts asserted
as in the case of the lever experiment.
m was 80 made as to surround the
the t0p.of the table, esving space Guough
p o s enou,
to admit one of Mr. Home's mla n-olsar
as to enable him to hold the accordion
kept their feet on Mr. Home’s feet to pre-
vent any use of them, and one of .
Home’s hands was placed on the table
and carefully observed ; the otherat first
et o s peeurdiont wae Splitaly T
o n was comp n-
side the ,80 a8 to be inaccessible.
Held in position the acerdion first

to vibrate and then to play tunes
ml;thewgu.

Mr. Crookes avers that he put his hand
on the hand of Mr. Home which held the
instrument, and thathe found it absolute-
ly still at the very moment the instru-
ment was playing. Nay, he assarizs, as
we have already stated, that when Mr.
Home removed his hand altogether, and
put both of ther. above the table, the
accordion continued to foat and play
tunes inside the cage, with mno apparent
support. Of course, as we have said,
these asserted facts must be taken with

mﬂon under every guaranty the
tific world may s;:rgnsl. But should
they be so verified, and we think the ex-
isting testimony is quite! sufficient to
mauke this hypothesis L'oneeiﬂhlm
many more matters should be, ly
investigated ; for instance, this—whether
any tune could be so played which Mr.
Home himself could not play on the ac-
cordion, or any which none of the per-
song present were able to play on the ac-
cordion, or any with which none of those
presert “were even acquainted; or,
whether, if none of these cases happened,
it was only Mr. Home's knowl of
musie, or indifferently that of any other
of the persons present, which the tune
to represent.,
ne thing is certuin, that if the facts
asserted be trueat all, the force moving
the sccordion must be in some way con-
nected with a musieally educated mind.
The wind does not execute even ‘a well-
known sweet and plantive melody’ on the
Aolian harp. The movements of the ac-
cordion must clearly have been governed
by the musical assoclation of some mind,
and whether these were voluntary or in-
voluntary—and elther the one c- the
other Is quite concelvable—it would be
possible, one would think, to uetermige
the mind in which they originated, Su
ruslug the fact established, there is in it
ittle %t {;o lmor;a wc;nderlﬁ hnl t’et..{nm ;hhe
power of absolutely writing egraph,
so that specific vibrations g{ven %0 the
wjres at one end canse given words to be
written off at the other—for of course, if
there really be a ‘nerve-atu ere of
vurfous intensity round each individual,’
the vibration given to such an atmos-
phere by distinet acts of thought might
produce corresponding eontractions In
the accordion.

This is, however, purely speculative;
but if these things are true at all, it must
be determinable where the mental source
of the tune played by the accordion Is,

Y | as Pariz? vernment, its order, its
safety, its clu.tﬂmu. its eoonnmlas’, its

reserve, unless varied by suflicient | agai

and no point could be of greater interest.
The anal would be close—though
there be one difference—
with established facts of the kind some-
times called electro-biological. We have
been repeatedly assured men of the
trustworthiness that the power
belongs to men of certain te rament to
influence by strong silent will the action
of certain other persons, so that by ex-
Pending a great deal of silent eflort, for
nstance, on the desire that a given man
shall scratch the tip of his] left ear, that
man is at last compelled, with no knowl-
edge whatever of the reason, to scratch
the tip of his leftear.  That sech facts ns
these have been repeasedly verified is,
we believe, certain. And the only dif-
ference in this case may be that the same
kind of effect is produced on the motions
of an inanimate object like an accordion
—certainly most curious, as the fucts we
have allu to are also curious, but cer-
tainly alzo not more impossible than the
others. What, however, we now wish
to Insist on is that there is prima facie
evidence, a true bill found that o t
to be sent for scientific trial, in re n
to this matter. Even Dr. H ns de-
elares thus much, and Dr. Hugging is an
authority such as no sclentific man will
dare for a moment todispute, Whether
there be ‘a new force’ on the eve of dis-
cov:a- is not yet proved; but that there
is sufficient snspi of the exertion of
such a foree to render it most desirable
that the scientific world should either
confirm or explode the h of its
existence, and In the former case study
its laws, is hardly disputable.

The Lesson;TFrom Paris.

BY HENRY WARD BEECHER.

The outburst of war, which last sum-
mer took in Europe, was one of the
most n and terrific which ever vis-
ited that war-worn continent; and the
results were without a parallel in his-
tory. It seemed as though wars had
been se numerous that they searcel
could make for themselves a new 1
and a new issue; but we were mis 2
In one ca , the proudest and most
warlike nation went to pieces like clay
before iron.
The whole world was moved, not to
wonder alone, but to profound compas-
gion. And then, when the severity of
battle remitted, so that access might be
had, the hand of charity was reached
out from every civilized people on the
lobe, somewhat to alleyiate the dis-
mmﬂﬁ and calamities which
war
us

made in France. And none of
e , then, that there would
speedily spring out of that war another
war more cruel and more terrible than
anything that had gone before. |
1y had the most elegant capital
of Europe eamrod from the misery of
famine, hefore It fell into the clutches of
misrule; and the scenes which have
transpired in Paris, increasing in horror
every week and every day, have filled
the world with amazement, and shocked
every sensibility.
1n no other ¢ity could the contrast of
former gayety with nt. wretched-
ness be so . Here was gayety al-
most without a cloud. Here was fes-
tivity that beat with dancing foot the
hours almost around the year. Wasthere
ever any place on earth so fashioned to
make men ?y, and genial, and happy,
]

rarities, its luxuries, its art, its science,
l.m.xi.uﬂon teems wi

these elements which belonged to it;and
now it is soaked with . Many of
its fairest structures are smoldering in
Multitudes of its people are in
exile. More of them are dead; and
were dead. The

ch Revolution

again. Evidentl
Thelr nny-’

many others wish
scenes of the hideous
have been enaeted
there is the same e there.
ture is not . Beneath all this
Elyety, beneath all this kindliness, there
the terrible ferocity of the tiger.
It will not, however, do for us to look
upon this with mere exclamatory feel-
ing. Still less should we congratulate
ourselves u our own ;fety ng;im-
periority. € may not always se-
cure, {t is true that we are of a different
ruce-stock; it is true that we have had a
different political education; it is true
that our industrial relations are very dif-
ferent; but, after all, there is a certain
general likeness in human nature; and
no nation ean now afford to see the ex-
periments which are m on in any
nation without taking of its own
bilities. At any rate, if we mean to
ve, it must be by wisdom derived from
others’ misfortunes; it mustbe by taking
w&h of their mistakes, and avolding
em.,

The extraordinary part of it all has
been, that it was not merely the upburst
of a rabble which we have seen in 8,
that it was not merely the fury of men
suffering physical wretchedness, as has
n i . Sueh brutal civil wars
all ages haveseen. Bat this has been a
crasade in favor of certain distinct, mor-
al, political and social ideas, The work-
ing men of Paris have been stud
vernment. They have read, t 5

and listened. Men of ability,
and of science, and of philosophy, have
::dwtrlnned them. e o\frm msts:a of

e working population Paris have
been studiously, silently, consecutively
educated in a distinct scheme of govern-
ment and of morality ; and the
bottom has broken up; and this
revolution has taken place—this terrible
war in Paris for the purpose of gaining
cetain great definite ends.

This throws new light upon the move-

It is not a squabble of wild beasts for
food. They attributed all their unhap-
iness not simpl-ly to government, as we
earn, but tosociety. And they assume
that men have not found out the best re-
lations by which man shall be laced to
man. They seem to hold that there may
be abgolute individual liberty. Nor are
they al alone in thiz dream.
Other nations have ht the same
thing. Itis an insurrection, then, not
more against political
nst social organization.
It is only just to say that in seeking
these ends this under-class of Paris have
evinced an energy, 4 patience, an Indif-
ference ‘to personal suffering, a perfect
willingness to die for what they believe,
yea, and an refusal to live, which,
if they had developed them in a truly
just caunse, would have been pre-emi-
nently heroic. They acted in 2 bad
canse us men would fain act in a
cause. And it is this that makes it
all the more dan for I think we
have not seen the end of this uprizing.
The contrast between the guyety of
Pariz and this sullen under-cliss that
has been educating itself aud watching
from beneath, forces itself upon every
imaginative mind. While the upper-
oluss sung and danced, and wearied the
hours burdened with pleasure, right be-
neath them, and mingled, it may be,
with them, were these sullen-eyed men
that had their po and only waited
for the time of their execution.
I have seen, in the thicket, birds flit-
ting from branch to branch, while
cmtchlell beneath, waiting for lu.u c:hp—
portunity to pounce upon them, 1u e
cat. A:yl.heypo:lmw tf;r, he guthered
himself up for a spring; and as they
flew further away, he sank back into a
b state of repose ; but he still watched for a
chance to secure his prey. And under-
neath all this Flyaty y these men, like
:i wnt.chl]dnng m:ri cmm:hing fc;; his
m, W to ngupon the pleas-
ure-seekers of i’nrh .

Now, in every considerable city in
France, it s to be beileved, these views
toa ter or less extent prevall. The
working people of the manufacturing
cities in France are substantlally in sym-
why with the Communists of Paris.

s Is not, therefore, a boll breakin
out in one place. 1t is a puff from a vol-
¢ano; but all around the mountain there
are crevices through which the snme sal-

ith | richh from the poor, theupper

ment, and gives it far more importance, | 8

vernment than | poetd

the whole mountain stands upon liguid

It you look atthe
ing men of ¥rance, yon will find that

ligious faith. It isnotto me 20 very im-
portant that men should belong in this
church or that church, in this ecreed or
that creed; but that men should be with-
out religious inspirations of any Kkind iz
simply shocking. Itremits them again
to the catal of animals., It takes
from them which has been produc-
tive of almost every single element of
progreas in human life, 1If you annihi-
late the faith of the future; if you destroy
the belief of a superintending Provi-
dence; if you destroy all faith in a per-
sonal bod; if you sweep the lorizon
with your compass, and say, “I'hat is the
only eternity which men have;” if with-
in narrow circle, men arve to live for
the t amount of physical enjoy-
ment, spirituality being disowned, then
you have but a cage of unclean beasts,
And I do not believe it 1s possible to rear
up a system of industry—certainly not a
nation of households—still less the fuir
fabric of a powerful and organized peo-
ple—where there is no radically religious
control; where there is no inspiration of
humanity; where there Is no sense of
brotherhood, except that which is begot-
ten of pure interest, It i= ma c3
that s to sa{, it castgout of its faith and
belief all spiritnal things, and all the
great invisible world beyond, where men
are to be held accountable for the deeds
done in the body.

The question now mnaturally comes
home, T'o whatextent are we, on this
side, in of similar insurrections ¥
If one should take the account that is
given of New York; if one eonsider what
a le it is of nationalities; if one
mll:sider how vastis t.}w number (rgi those
who do not speak our lan ung, and can-
not therefore be in aﬂ‘lnltygwi American
ideas; }f &?: considers t\;\rh:llt. ;me has bue‘f;j
made o underlying pop
tion; if one cogurx:?m what mr%upt;lon is
attributed to it, or to those that manage
it; ifone call to mind the violations of
public safety which have taken place, and
the various corruptions which have been
proclaimed, he will be apt to suppose
that we are in imminent danger, and
that we, too, may have a Paris, if not
from our own population, from that
which hasbeen grafted upon us, but has
not had time to grow to the parent stock.
1 a[:j:rehend, however, in the first
]:lwe, wit our dangers in this country

fenot in the direction of the lower
classes, Primﬂrlly. We must worka
change before they will be organized in
America in such away as to be dan-
gerous to the State. But there is danger
of a wide and rapid separation of the
classes in society. Since we have no
classes established by law, and demarked
by tixed lines on oue side or the other,
and since there can be no classes except
those which voluntarily are formed in
the su-u.;fgles of men for strength and
wealth, it may be supposed that, there is
no special danger here; butthere is dan-
Fl!l'. It is always dangerousto have dif-
‘erent, parts of the population antagonis-
tie to each other. It is dangerous that
there should be a large upper class full
of riches, full of plessure, and full of
leisure, and a large under e¢lass who be-
lieve themselves to be as good and as
deserving, but who are empty of leisure,
empty of wealth, and empty, for the most
part, of all but physical pleasure. And
:;;h!s country :tj.]raﬁﬂ;aj itself, and t.b::lse
Uences prev. which se e
P parate e
lower sections, iu society, we shall come
into imminent perils, and very deadly
ones. The extraordinary organization
which is going on in capital, by which it
controls, or tends to control, the legisla-
tion of the country, directly or indirectly
as they are related to the political and
other interests of the nation—this organ-
ization by which a new power is sg:- ng-
ing up, and developing itself in the han
of a plutocracy, of an aristocracy of
wealth—this is an element of danger,
and of iminent danger, Itis golnq on in
our sight,and we see the beginnings of
it, though we do not see the ends. It is
tending to produce divisions and separa-
tions in our soclety which the strength
and elastieity of our political system will
scarcely be able to endure. Inless we
are aronsed, and timely aroused, to a
consideration of this great Increase of
acereted power, and unless we put bar-
rlers in Its way, either of public legisla-
tion or of publicsentiment, and stop its
progress before it be swollen to despotic
prmons, we shall prepare for our
chl n and our children’s children
mischiefs which the Imagination does
not like to forsee, nor to measure,
And what have we to counteract these
influences? We have a religion in this
country, which is free from the State,
which belongs to the people themselves,
and which is not represented by vast and
werful corruptions like that of Rome.
/e have a religion which springs up by
the side of the cradle, and finds its sweet-
est sanctuary in homes where hymns
and chants are sung by mothers and lit-
tle children.
So we have mach to be thankful for;
and much danger is warded off from us,
in that our people are everywhere kindly
toreligion. The working men
in Europe have feltso many burdens, so
much has been wrung out of them, they
have been so shut up, and they have been
s0 battered and beaten by what is called
religion by the churches, that I scarcely
wonder that they cherish malign feel-
ings, of animosity, against it.
t is a sad thing that the palaces are
burned; but it does not transcend the
imagination, how men should have such
ite ey manifested in the burning of
em e boy prefigures the man. Who
ever, driving the cows a-field, barefooted,
and making haste, and striking his foot
st the stone, has not, w ile suffer-
ing from the stinging pain caused by the
blow, beaten the stone, that wse not at
fault, becanse it hurt him? And when
men, runhing aguinst the stone bulwarks
of ehnrches and cathedrals, out of which
have come sharp pangs and pains, and
againgt palaces, which, to them, have no
¢ associations, nnd outof which have
come thelr ol'r wessors, and that are looked
upon as horrid and hideous places which
have been the dens of those oppressors—
as unclean places where devouring broods
of degpots have swallowed up their liber-
ties—1 do not wonder that there should be
the feeling, ‘I'ut the torch to everythin
that tends toward the old tyrany!" It
was not, justified; but it may thus be ex-

pluined.

The religions sentiment in this
country is the sentiment, not of
the upper or the middle classes
alone, but as muchof the lower, Tho
spirit, jthe inspiration, of faith, belongs
to our people, down to the very bottom.
Woe to that nation whose lower class,
stripped of everything on earth by men
have stripped themselves of everything
in heaven, and have no God, and uo
Erotmlor. and no warm bosom of faith

ut git in the chill of unbelief, shivering
in their own unconsclous poverty.

The education, too, that our ple nn-
dergo in the mapter of political equality,
has in it a surviving power, and s doi
a work of preservation.  But, after all,
if we are to maintain our country in
safety, we must still kaer open all the
channels of intelligence in this land, An
ignorantman is a us man. Itis
in the dark, or unswept, or unwashed
laces that vermin b Where the
room and the sun come, there come not
vermin, Where knowledge shines, there
fanaticism is not apt to go. There
growth is moderate, and becomes grad-
ual. There experiments are few and
cautions and wise.
For us, too, the newspaper s a greater
treasure than uncounted willions of gold.
No nation can bear wealth that is not
intelligent first, The newspaper is every
pear Increasing in civeulation; and as it
crenses in elrenlation, it increases in
Im)lmrmnue. Newspapers are tw the
body politic what arteries are to the hu-
man body, their function being to earry

of the work-
they are almost universally without re-

part of the body. Multiply them then,
und give them wider circulation.

Then, next, the common school must
be studiousiy employed to build up, not.
gimply light and knowledge, but
that pathy between men which
comes from their mingling together in
the same sphere of life. I look upon this
Indirect effect of the common school as
one of its blessings—particularly in this
land, where so many classes are to be
comminuted and mixed. The connnon
school brings together the children of the
rich and poor, and lays the foundation
for kindly interest and sympathy between
them which they will never outgrow as
lot;{; as they live.

e must then give force toevery relix-

ions influence. We muost have o relig-
ion which inspires self-restraint; which
widens the horizon by adding to the spir-
itual and the beauti of the present:
which inspires a feeling of responsibility
to God, and of true brotherhood among
men. It i quite an insignificant gues-
tion, whether this or that creed be right.
It is quite insignificant, whether men
are descended in an authorized line, or
whether they have liberty to develope
themselves without historic lineage.
These things have some interest; but
that which concerns every man in the
region of the country, is, that it shall in-
spire relf-restraint, whatever be its creml.
And whatever may be your particular
faith, whatever he your method and poli-
cy, see to it that the religion which
breathes from vour church shall inspire
self-restraint, belief in immortality, re-
sponsibility to God, and brotherhoml
among men.
So, if we give liberty to the whole
people; if we edueate them, and inspire
them with a true intelligence; and ir
aboveall, we crown their material acqgui-
sitions, and all that education gives them,
with a sincere love for God and man, we
shall have n people that is competent 1o
grow, making wood such that the tree
will be able to bear the beating upon it
of the elements, and that the winter and
summer storms which rock it slall mnake
It elastic, but shall not break it.
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MEILANGE,

Jeff, Davis aweam' didn’t do it.
Parental acres—The old man’s corns.
A constant gleaner—The tax-gatherer.

New name for tight boots—Corn
cribs,

“Long and .euccessful reign”—The
deluge.

Some reckless fellow defines tippling to
be holding communion with disembottied
spirits.”

Undertak ers are said to be a mean set
always watching for an opportunity to
serew you dowi.

1
The reason why the ancient Britons
were so formidable in battle is that they
were Pict men.

Why will folks pay g0 much for rent
when they can get a housemald for three
or four dollars.

Fun, commenting on the erh,
“Peace hath her victories,”” says: *“Just
so! more fall in love than in war,”

“Isn’t it strange,” remarked a lady,
“the Misses Smith are so g ! “Not
at ull,"™ was the reply ; “their futher was
a grocer.”

Under the head of “Lost Races of
America,” a gentleman is tting up a
list of the most celebrated horses that
have been beaten.

A Main girl whose lover has lost a
limb, replied to her companions’ banter,
“I wouldn’t have a man with two legs—
they’re so common.”

Commercial instinet—Duagald : “Did y=
hear the Sawney McNab was ta’en up
for stealin’ a co0?” Donald : “Hoot, toot,
the stupit bodie! Could he no bocht it an’
no paid for't#”

Young men nowadays have a shueklnﬁ
regard for the Seriptures. Solomon sal
“Go to the ant, thou sluggard,” and yet
the majority of oursluggards irreverent-
ly persist in going to their uncles!

There may be something in a name,
for the very polite n papers call
their foundling asylum® “refuge for
anonymous infants,”  while Chicago,
with the most tinished etiguette, an-
nounces a “ranche for babies born on the
European plan."

The diseiples of Gambrinus need not
fear that their supplies will be cut short.
The stock of beer stamps has been  ye-
plenished by the Revenue Bureau, and
the amount of stamps in the beer drink-
ers pockets need be the only gauge of the
induigence of their love for the foam-
topped amber.

The San Antonio (Texas) Herald says:
“The Kickapoos are said to be a very
patriotic reople. They couldn’t see the

lorions Forth go by without a celebra-
tion. They the re came down o
within threé miles of our city, danced
the scalp dance, and returned, taking
400 horses along upon which they had
no ¢laim, and the brands of which they
had failed to record.”

In dlgglug a well at Emerson, in Mills
County, lowa, at s depth of twenty-five
feet, the rstruck a large oak log,
and after cnﬂ:in%.lhrou;h it and going a
few feet deeper, he came into a perfect
heap of drift-wood, in the midat of which
water comenced coming in so that he
could no deeper. He found speci-
mens nifoat least four different Kinds
of wood in this drift. The water is unfit
for nse.

Eighteen months constant care of her
lately deceased sister, Alice, and the griel
consegquent upon her death have left
Phebe Cary in a condition of nervous
prostration that awakens the earnest
solicitude of her friends. She has gone
to the sea-shore at Newport, in the for-
lorn hope that the bracing breezxes may
reinvigorate her, but her physicians are
not at all sanguine of permanent good
results, =

Some two weeks ago & young man
of culture and taste  went
to hear a well-known ranter prescli.
Getting disgusted beforethe sermon wis
half through, he left his seat and was
going on tfpaou toward the door, when
the preacher roared out: *“Young man,
had you pather go to hell than hear me
preach 2 Somewhnt startled at first, the
young man faced aboutand with a grace-
ful bow responded : “*On the whole, par-
son, 1think 1 would.”

1 tell you God is &,‘“"‘ as well ns just,
And =ome few flowers inevery hoart are sown;g

‘rheirtlusl'nkunl crumplod leaves show but ns

dust
Somatimos [in the hand soil: somoetimes o'or-

Erown
With wild, unfriendly leaves, they hidden lie
From the warin sunshine, bui they do not die.

Pressed from a astural quk'iﬂlnr: of the night

Of sin or  ciremmstance, th A the evil days,
They fud thelr way at last into the light,

Weookly and pale, ;lvinhthelr listle praise
modest beanty, and w mMost swaol
Manking the ganden of the m«rmph-w.

— Alior Cary.

A London watch-maker has const ruet
ed & gold hunting wateh, which, in ad-
dition to being a time-keeper of the ut-
most precision, with echronometer  wl-
Justments, compensation balance, and
cylindrical spring, exhibits on the dial
ate  the  following different  in
dications: First, the equation of time
second, the moon’s age; thind, the month
of the year; fourth, the day of the
month; in addition to the hours, minute,
and seconds, as In ordinary watehes,

Any number of figures you may wish
to multiply by 5, will give the sume ve-
sul If divided by 2—a much  quicker
operation: but you must recollect toan-
nex a cipher to the suswer. Multiply
404 by 5, and the answer will be 2,320
divide the same by 2, and you haye 282,
und a3 there is no remainder, you adil «
cipher. Now take U58—multiply by o,
the answer is 1,795 ; on dividing this by
2, there Is 179 and a remainder; von
therefore place a 5 af the end of the line,

phurous odor is omitted, showing that

blood and sustenanee and repair to every

and the result is agalu 1,795,




